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How can a woman be chairman of
anything.

MISSOURI.

New York prounces more hops thano
any other Amteriean state

“3 are in prog-

will stand

While the wlishin
ress the wise spectat

from under,

Striking LeH hoys In New
kicking on thely menls, an
ment oo the
trons,

prerosaiive

Does an:
wealth gus
hommes?
a few yours

If 56, [et

It will seon e time (o
Twaln to exchange thit wint
suit for a fur overcout., 1t

pays to advertise,

Sunimer

Henry Jumes sayvs he nover heard |
an Ameriean womsan #ay “thank yvou,”
Then, daubtless, Heary never earnoed

that little reward

According to a 1-!1'.;-'1f-1:|;1_ an uzly
indicates. a lavge brain,
necessarily., It may Indicate
kil Dehind the bat,

nose Naot

lael of

Prebabiv that Wabash minister whe
has dedicated hils  seven hiandyedth
church has not had time to notice th

alleged decline in religion

We don't know whether it ts true o
not that the rohins heginning o
worry for lear the cherries this yeur
won't be ripe as scon as nsual,

nre

The next kigg of Spain witl bhe fol
tunate in taking hold of o governtient

that has begun fto think abont the
future insiemd of dwelling dn' the
past.

What & sad waste of money the sub

marine boats wonld have represented
if It had been discovered ai this laje
date that their crews couldd not live
in them!

Having tried the whipping post,
Baltimore daes nat like it. There are
very few cities in the country whaos:

social conditions are so desperate as
to demand such a remedy.

Sure enough, there are strained rela-
tions among the little republies of Con-
tral America.  If one of them speaks
above a whisper an the rest of them
jingle the burglar alavi

Farmers who were n:]_tnl becanse
they could not get cars to haul their
wheat to market are glad now that
they were compelled to keep it till the
price went sky-rocketing.

In 1867 the Griea emigrants to the
United States numbered only 7. For
the three years 1903-4-5 the total was
36,000, and for the fiseal vear 1906 the
number had risen to 23,000,

The British barmaids will next pro-
ceed to storm the honse of commons
for their preservation, The chances
are that they will be less fervently re-
glsted than were the suTragontes.

Mauger rifles have been made by
thelr Inventor much more deadly than
before, Possibly he has been goleving
over what they didn't do to the Amer-
jeans during the war with Spain.

St. Paul doubtless requires the won-
en to keep silent in the churches so
that there might be one spot swhere
the man might Keep his vocal powers
from being eliminated through dis-
guise,

If Editor Stead ean secure peace by
persuading  American young men to
ralse 10000000, his method must be
credited with being less cxpensgive by
far than the old-fashioned method of
fighting Lor it

One of our cities is eleaner than it
used to be. On the waste-barpels
which stand on the streets is painted,
fnstead of the bald injunction, “Throw
rubbish  here” a winoing request,
“Please help us to keep the city clean.”
Citizens have been seen to road that
slgn and walk back hall a blek to
pick up a2 hanana skin.

Most people are not familiar with
the sight of a woman smoking a cizar,
but the old Indiana  woman  whose
smoking offended the gnardians of the
St. Lonis Union railway station was
probably not far wrong in saying that
a woman looks better with a cigar in
her mouth than when she js eliewing
guni. Covtainly conhd not Toolk
much worse

she

The American government has heen
keeping house for Cuba while the mis-
tress of the hoase wias  sick,. Now
that the temporary cavetakey (g pre
paring to leave, it has hoen decided
that Cuba will have to the ex
penses of the American occupuation,
Sinee Cuba is poor, however, there
will e no unnelghborly haste in eol-
lecting the bill, which will amount to
2,000,000 or §3.000.000

pay

Wonder, Nev,, waiits a sky pilot
who is handy with 2 gon. Where is
the ministerial gent of this conmmuni-
ty who ausedl to preach, shave, cut hair,
shampon, suarantee to ralse a crop on
bald heads, talk from both sides cof
his mowh at one and the same time
and occasionally bound inte the squar-
ed clrele,

jabbing, punching, upper-
cutting, side-stepping and saying
worldlyv—yon,  carnal—things  under

his breath until roughly jolted into
dreamland?  He should take his pro
fessional kit and hike for Wonder, be-
canse the ecall is for just that sort
of a fichiing parson.

Waomen, aceording 1o the decisicn of
a Cleveland lady who has investigated
the matter. can never he the eguals
of men as long as they wear fine
clothes.  There arve plenty of men who
will gladly do all they can to assist
in spreading this doetrine.

W. T. Stead does not go  in very
strongly for epizrams. They make
gattractive reading, but are not suffi-
ciently expansive for the purposes of
an editor who enjoys Mr. Stead's de-
served reputation as a voluminous pro-
ducer of copy,

T

CHAPTER XX|—Continued.

put me to the test,” 1
Then | wudded wiat 1 knew
tiy Lie true: it vou will not. You
| know it would take some one stronger
than vour uncle, stronger than your
parents, to swetrve me from what 1
| believe right for v*ou and for me" 1
| had no fear for “to-morrow.” The
hour when me had |
| passed.

|
| A long, long silence, the electric
.
|
|
|

“Dy not

pleaded,

she could defy

speeding sonthward under the arch- |
{ing trees of the West Drive. I re- |
| member it was as we skirted the low-

| ¢r ¢nd of the Mall that she said even-
!'l¥: “You have made me hate you
| 8o that it terrifies me. I am afraid |
!nf the consejuences that must come
ilu vou and to me.”

“And well you may be,” I answered
| gently. “For you've seen enough of

| me to get at least a hint of what I
| would do, If goaded to it. Hate is
| terrilile, Anita, Lbut love can be more
terrible.”

At the Willoughby she let me hlf--l{.ir
her deseend from the electrie, waited
until | sent jt away, walked beside me
into the boilding. My man, Sanders,
had evidently been lstening for the
elovator; the door opened without my
ringing, and there he was, howing
low. She acknowledged his weleome
with that regard for “appearances”
| that training had made instinctive.
In the center of my—our—drawing-
room table was a mass of fresh white
roses. "“‘Where did you get ‘em?”
1 asked him, in an aside,

“The clevator boy’s brother, sir,”
he replied, “works in the florist’s shop
just across the street, next to the
church. He happened to be down
stalrs when 1 got your message, sir.
So 1 was able to get a few flowers,
I'm sorry, sir, 1 hadn't a little more
time.”

“You've done noble,” said 1,
I shook hands with him warmily.

Anita was greeting those flowers
as if they were a friend suddenly ap-
pearing in a time of need. She turned
now and beamed on Sanders.
““Thapk youn, she said; “thank you."
And Sanders was hers,

“Anything 1 ecan do—maam—eIr?”’
asked Sanders.

“Nothing—exeept send my mald as
goon as she comes,” she replied.

“lI shan't need you,” =aid L.

“Alr, Monson Is still here,” he sald,
Hngering. “Shall 1 send hBim away,
gir, or do you wish to see him?"

“I'lIl speak to him myself in 2 mo-
ment,” 1 answered.

When Sanders was gone, she seated
herself and absently played with the
buitons of her glove.

“Shall I bring Monson?" 1 asked.
“*You know, he's my—ractotum.”

and

“1 do not wish to see him,” she
answered.

“You do not like him?"

After a brief hesitation she an-

ewercd, “No." Not for worlds would
she just then have admitted, even to
hersell, that the cause of her dislike
was her knowledge of his habit of
tattling, with suitable embroideries,
his lessons to me.

I restralned a strong impulse to ask
her why, for instinet toll me she had
some especlial reason that somehow
coneerned me. | said merely:
“Then T shall get rid of him.”

“Not on my account,” she replied
Indifferently. I ecare nothing about
him one way or the other.”

“Ile goes at the end of his month,”
said 1. -

She was now taking off her gloves,
“Before your mald comes,” 1 went on,
“let me explain about the apartment. |
This room and the two leading out

of it are yours. My own suite is on
the other slde of our private hall
there.™

She eolored high, paled. 1 saw that
she did not intend to speak.
I stood

awkwardly, waiting for
something further to come into my
own head. “Good might,” said I -

nally, as if I were taking lvave of a
formal call.

She did not answer. I left the
rooni, elosing the door behind me. 1
paused an instant, heard the key eliek
in 1the loek. And | burned in a hot
flush of shame that she should he |
thinking thus basely of me—and with

good cause. lHow could she know,
how appreciate even if she had
known? “You've had to cut deep,”

said 1 to myself. *“But the woun.s’ll
heal, though it may take long—very
long.” And I went on my way, :10!1
wholly downecast.

1 joined Monsen in my MHitle smok-
Ing-room. “Congratulate yon,” he
began, with his nasty, supercilions
grin, which of late had been getting
O my nerves severely,

“Thanks,” I replied curtly, paying
no attention to his outstretched hand.
“l want you to put a notice of the
marriage in to-morrow morning's Her-
ald.”

“(Giive me the [facts—clergyman’s
name—place, and so on,” said he.

“Unnecessary,” 1 answered. *“Just
our names and the date—that's all.
You'd better step lively. It's late,
and it'll be too late If you delay.”

With an f{rritating show of deilb-
eration he lit a fresh cigarette before
setting out. I heard her maid come.
After about an hour I went into the
hall—no light through the transoms
of her sulte. 1 returned to my own
part of the flat und went to bed in the
spare room to which Sanders had
moved my personal belongings.
That day which began in disaster—
in what a blaze of trinmph it had
ended! 1 slept with good conscience.
[ had earned sleep.

XXIL
“8HE HAS CHOSEN!"™
Joe got to the office rather later

absa mgual the nert morning. They
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toid him I was already there, but he
wouldn't believe .t until he had cowe
Inte my private den and with his own
eyes huod me. “"Well I'm jig-
gered!™ said he. "It seems to hinve

seen

made less impression on yon than it

did on us. My missus and the little
un wouldn’t let me go to bed till after
two.
frng and discussing.”

I langhed—partly because 1 knew
that Joe, like most men, was as full
of gossip and as eager for
convalescent old maid, and that, who-
ever might have been the first at his
house ‘o make the break for hed,
he was the last to leave off talking.
But the chief reason for my langh was
that, just before he came in on me,
[ was almost pinching myself to see
whether I was dreaming It all, and
he had made me feel how vividly
true it was.

“Why don't you ease down, Black-
lock?" he went on. “Evervthings
smooth. The business—at least, my
end of it, and 1 suppose your end,
too—was never better, never growing
s0 fast.
ar two, just as well as not.
know of a thing that can
youn."

And he honestly thought it, so little
did 1 let him know about the larser
enterprises of Dlacklock and Com-

prevent

7 i

o

*“I TOOK MY STAXD

panv. T eould have spoken a dozen
words, and he would bhave bheen
floundering like a canght fish in a
basket, ‘There are men—a very few
—who work more swiftly and more

brink of ruin; Lat not  Joe, One
glimmpse of our real National Coal ac-
count, and all my power over him

the whole Street that
Company was shaky.
the Street

Hlacklnek and

begins to think & man is
escape the fate of the wolf that
stumhbles as it runs with the pack.
“No holiday at present, Joe" was
my reply to his suzgestion.
haps the second week in July;
pur marriage wis so sudden that we

a trip”

“Yes—it was sudden, wasn't it?”

like a dog's at scent of a rabbit
“How did it happen?”
“Oh, I'll tell you sometime,” repiled

I. 1 must work now.”

And work a-plenty i1here was. Iie-
fore me rose a slieaf of clamorous tel-
cgrams from our out-of-town cusiom-
ers and our agents; and soon my an-
teroom was crowded with my local
following, sore and shorn.
a score or more of the habiinal heavy
plungers on my tips were ruined and
hundreds of others were thousands
and tens of thousands out of pocket.
“Do you want me to talk to these peo-
ple?” inquired Joe, with the kindly
intention of giving me
shift the unpleasant duty to him.

“Certainly not,” said I. “When the
place is jammed, let me know. Il
jack 'em up."

It made Joe uneasy for me even
to talk of using my “languaze”—he
would have crawled from the Hattery
to Harlem to keep me from using it
on him. So le silently left me alone.
Toward ten o'clock, my boy came
in and said: “Mr. DBall thinks it's
about time for you to see some of
these people.”

I went into the main roon:, where
the tickers and blackhoards were.
As I approached through my outer
office 1 eould hear the noise the crowd
was making—as they cursed me. [f

They sat on and on, guestion-|

it as a |

You could go off for a week |
I den't,

surely when they know theyre on the |

couldn’t hiave kept him from showing |
And whenever |

shaky, he must be strong indeed to

“Per- |
but |

haven't had the time to zet ready for |

sald Joe, enriously twitching Lis nose !

I suppose |

a chance to

take his reputation or his wife; just
cause him to lose money. There
were among my speculating custom- |
erg many with the even-tenored sport-
ing iustinet. These were bearing
their losses with philosophy—none of
thema had swooped on me. Of the
s three hundred who had come |
2 their anguish by tongne-lﬁsh"
ane was a bad loser |

1o €
ing me,
and was mad through and through—
those who had lost a few hundred dol-

ovYyer :"

lars were as infuriated as those
whom my misleading tip had cost|
thousands and tens of thousands;

those whom I had helped to win all
they had in the world were more
savage than those new to my follow-
ing.

1 teok my stand in the doorway, .a
| étep up from the floor of the main
| room. I looked all round until 1 bad |
| met each pair of angry eyes. They
say | can pive my face an expression |
that is anything but azreeable; suchi
talent as I have in that direction ll
exerted then, The instant 1 appeared |
a silence fell; but I waited until the
last palr of claws drew in. Then 1
| said, in the quiet tone the army officer |
| uses when he tells thée mob that the |
machine guns will open up in two wmin- |
utes by the watch: *“Gentlemen, in|
the effort to counteract my warning
to the public, the Textile crowd rock- |
eted the stock yesterday. Those who
heeded my warning and sold got ex-
cellent sprices,. Those who did not
should sell ro-day. Not even
powerful interests behind Textile
can long maintain yesterday's prices.” |

A wave of restlessness passed over |
the crowd. Many shifted their eves
from me and began to murmur.

I raised my voice slightly as I went
on: “The speculators, the gamblers,
are the only people who were hurt,

Those who sold what they didn't have |
I have no |
sympathy for them. DBlacklock m;d|

are paving for their folly.

Company wishes none such in is |
following, and selzes every oppor-
tunity to weed them out. We are

in business only for the bona fide in-
vesting publie, and we are stronger

the |

IN THE DOOR- WAY." I
wifth that public to-day than we have‘
been,”

Azain [ looked from coward to cow-
ard of that mob, changed from three
hundred stronz  to  three  hundred
weak. Then I bowed and withdrew,
| feaving them to mutter and disperse.
I felt well eontent with the trend of
events—I who wished to lmpress the
public and the financiers that 1 Ekad
broken with speculation and specula-
Ih'”' could 1 hiave had a better than
| this unexpected opportunity sharply
to define my new course” And as
Textiles, unsupported, fell toward the
cluse of the day, my content rose to-
ward my normal high spirits: There
wis no whisper In the Street that 1
was in trouble: on the contrary, the
idea was gaining ground that 1 had
really jong ceaskd to be a  stock
| gambler and deserved a much better
| reputation than I had.

I searched with a good deal of anx-
im,}‘, a5 you may imagine, the early
editlons of the afternoon papers. lhe

ever

| e e

ENGLISHTOB
All Other Tongues Give Way to Mod-
ern Demand for Homely Language. '

From the Columbia State—By
“homely” we here mean partaking of
the nature of home, and not plain or
ugly., Wordsworth thus speaks of
| “the homely bLeauty of the good old |
| cause.,” So often in life we find that |
it is the homely, the thing soiled and
| perhaps staimed with daily use, rather |
than the fin® thizg, the great and the
high thing, that endures. Why? DBe-
cause it is humanized; its very stains
reveiling to all that it is fit for daily
use, Affection has touched it, love has
handled it, and it is immortal. )

This principle has often been illus-
trated in history, and it is being illus- |
traicd every day by one of the most |
| remarkable phenomena in all history—
! the endurance of a language apparent-
Ir the least fitied te survive of all the
| widely spoken tongues of the human
i race. We see that in Japan, in China, |
in India, in France, in Germany—
| thronghout the world—peopie are |
learning English. The languaxe thar\
has no grammar, only a mass of ex-

of the average human being, éon%t| first article my eye chanced uu'.

was a mere wordy elaboration of thd
brief and vague announcement lione
son had put in the Herald. Later
came an Interview with old Ellersly.
“Not at all mysterious,” he had said
to the reporters. *“Alr. PBlacklock
found he would have to go abroad
on business soon—he fdn't know
just when. On the spur of the mo-
ment they decided to marry.” A
sood enough story. and 1 confirmed
it when 1 admitted the reporters. I
read their estimates of my fortune
and of Anita’s with rather bitter
amusement—she whose father was
living from hand to mouth; I who
could not have emerzed from a forced
settlement with enough to enable me
to keep & trap. Still, when one is
rich, the reputation of being rich is
heavily expensive;
poor the reputation of Leing rich can
be made a wealth-glving asset.
Even ag I was reading these fables
of my millions, there lay on the desk
before me a statement of the esaat
posture of my
dum made by myself for my own eves,
and to be burned as soon as | mas-

but when one is |

WON FURLOUGH FOR JEEMS,

Artless Appeal That Touched the

Heart or Jefferson Davis.

Humor lightens evervthing, even
grim war. Jefferscn Davis, with all
the welght of a losing cauze on his
ghoulders. could vet spave time to 2]
preciate and respond to an artless ap-
The incident {s related by Capt
Sutherland. Among the pumercis pa-
pers received by 1the confederiate pres-
fdent, the following wrned up one
day:

“Dear Mr. President—I want youn to
let Jeems C. ¢f Co. st Sounth
Carolina Regiment, come home  and
£et married. " bat
Jeems Capt'ln he Now
when we all Jeems
uje and
him go

peral,

onth,

Jeems is will

willin®.

cept
Capt'in, 1 think vou mizhr let
et Jeeius come. 'l make

ain’t
are willin’

| straight hack when he's done got mar-
| vied and fizht hanl as ever.

affairs—a memoran- |

tered it. On the face of the figurea

the balance against me was appalling.
My chief asset, indecd my only asset

that measured up toward my dvhta.'

was my Coal stocks, those
and those contracted for;

hrought
and, while

their par value far exceeded my lia- |

bilities, they had to appear in
memorandum at their actual market
value on that day. 1 looked at the
calendar—seventeen days un#fl the
reporganization scheme would be an-
nounced, only seventeen days!

Less than three husiness weeks,
and I should be out of the storm and
sailing saler and smoother seas than
I had ever known.

not to indulge in a hope, especially
when one has only it between him
and the pit™ And I proceeded to
plan on the not unwarranted assump
tion that my Coal hope was a present
reality, Indeed, what alterpative had
1?7 To put it among the future’s une
certainties was to put mysell amone

the utterly ruined. Using as collat
eral the Coal stocks I had bouszht
outright, I borrowed more money,

and with it went still deeper into the
Coal venture. Everything er nothing!
—since the chances in my favor were
a thousand, to practically none against
nme, Evervthing or nothing!—since
only by taking everything could I
possibly save anyvilbing at all.

Home! For the firist time since |
was a squat little slip of a shaver the
world had a personal meaning for
me. Perhaps, if the only other home
of mine had been less uninviting. 1
should not have looked forward with
such high beating of the heart to that
cold home Anita was making for me.
No, 1 withdraw that. It is fellows
like me, to whom Kindly looks and un-

[ bought attentdons are as unfamiliar

as flowers to the Arctie—it is men
like me that appreciate and treas
ure and warm up vnder the faintest
show or shadowy suzgestion of the
sunshine of sentiment. I'd be a lit
tle ashamed to say hiow much money

I handed ont to boggars and street
camins that day. I had a home to
=0 to!

As my ¢lectrie drew np at the Wil
loughby s, a carriaze bhacked to make
room for it. I recognized the horses
and the conchman and the crest.

lHow long has Mrs, Ellersly heen
with any wife?” 1 asked the elevator
boy, as he was taking me up.

"Abont half an honr, sit,” he an-
swered.  “But Mr, Ellersloy—I tonk
up his ecard before lunch, and he's
gtill thepre”

Instead of using my kev, I rang
the bell, and when Sanders opened, [
said:  “Is Mrs. INackloek in?" in a
voice lond enough to pencirate to the
drawing-room,

As I had hoped.
Her told e
had conme—she had  sent for her
trunks! “Mother and father are
herel™ said she, withont looking at me.

I followed her into the drawing
room amd, for the benotit of the ser
vants, Mr. and Mrs. Ellersly and 1
grected each othper courteonsly,
thongh Mrs. Ellersly’'s eyves and mine
met in a glance ke the flash of sieel
on steel. “We wore just going,” said
she, and then I felt that 1| had ar-
rived in the midst of & tempest of un-
common fary.

“You must stop and make me a
visit,"” protested [, with elaborate po-
Hieness, To myself 1 was assuming
that they had coms to "make up and
be friemds’—and resume their places
at the trongh.

She wias moving toward the deor,
the old man in her wake. Neither of
them offered to shake hands with me:
neither made pretense of sayving good-
by to Anitd, standing by the window
like a pillar of ice. 1 had closed the
drawing-room door behind me, as 1
entered. I was about to open it for
them when I was restrained by what
I saw working in the old woman's
face. She had set her will on es
caping from my loathed presence with-
ot A but her rage at hLav-
ing been outgeneraled was too frae
tious for her will

(To be Continued.)

Anita
that

appeared.

dress her trunks

“seene”

WORLD SPEECH

human speech; a

lanzuage that has

| no system of spelling, that is unspell-
| able, that is harsh, is supplanting the

languagzes of people that outnumber
the English speakers as four to one,
Is driving German from the chancel-
ieries. It seems vain to devise new
tongues to render intercourse more
facile; they can make no inroads up-
on our homely English speech. It ia
homely, and it survives.

All the smooth an beautiful and per-
fect languages pass away. The ex-
quisite idiom of Iran, or ancient Per-
sia, has lost its tongue: Arabic, the
most elastic and, in many respects,
the most wonderful of all languages,

| is passing swiftly from desert and tent

and mosque; and Greek, finest of all
languages, richest in meaning, in
fruits, 'Lit!ﬂmkﬂl-ln a decadent dialect
by a Jecadent people. The hard,
rough languages that grate the tongue
like a file, that would have made Quin-
tilian stare and gasp, these have some
chance of survival, and of these the
English is the most uncouth and cha-
otic. It will, therefore. endure and it
may vet become the speach of the

you want to rile the true inmcst sewl  ceptions fo every rule and principle of | whole civilized world

“To indulge io |
vague hopes is bad,” thought I, “but |

my !

| Emnkers preter them to Iy
| dealer or Lewis” Factory, Peovm, Il

“Your affectionate friend,” and BO
for.h.

Mrs. Davis, telling the story, adds
that My, Davis wrote his directions In
regard o the matter on the back of
the lettor: They were:

“Let Jeems go'—Youth's Conlpan-
fon.

Memento for President Diaz.

With a simple bat fmpressive cere-
mony President Dizz was presented
with the military painting portraying
the action of his command in the hat-
tle of Puebla asainst  the  French
forces in the war of the invasion.
The painting, which was the work of
the artist Francisco de P, Mendoza, a
professar in the national school of fine
arts and of the military college, was
executed gt the reguest of the gov-
ernors of 12 Mexican states, and was
presented ns a persenal gift 1o the
chief magistrate. The painting repre-
sonts Gen, Diaz in action in the glo-
rious bLattle which won fan.e foyr the
Mexican forces, and at the moment
whon the forees  under the  divect
comizand of Gen, Diaz saved the day.
—Mexican Herald.

Cur Queer Sense of Humor.
Americans have a strange sense of
humor, don't youn  Know,” bhezan the
Englishman. “The othah day, for ex-
ample, T went into a restaurant with
a friend and he awsked for sinkahs, |
was surprised to see them bring him
thrae biscuit of seme sort or othah,
Arain at anothah time T dined with
him at a tuble d'hote eafe.  He sald
to the waiter, ‘Hring us a couple of
hottles of pink ink.,” What the waiter
brought him, don't you kgow, was two
bottles of red wine.
“Really, it is strance, the
American senge of humor, You cateh
outo my meaning?'—N. Y. Press.

Very

Laundry work at home would be
much more satisfactory if the right
Starch were used.  In order to get the
desired stiffness, it is usually neces-
gary to use so much starch that the
beauty and fOneness of the fabrie s
hidden Dbehind a paste of varving
thickness, which not only destroys the
appearance, but also affects the wear-
ing gquality of the goods. This trou-
bhie can be entirely overcome by using
Detiznee Starch, as it can be applied
mneh more thinly beeause of its great-
¢ strenzth than other makes.

The Business Instinct.

A party of tourists were visiting the
ancient landmarks of England, aceord-
ing to a writer in the New Orleans
Times-Demoerat, and their guide was

supplying them with valuable historie |

facts,
“This tower,” he remarked,
back to William the Congueror.”
“Why, what's the matter?” inquired
one of his listeners. “lsu’t it satisfac-
tory 7"

“'goes

How's This?

Wa offer One Nundred Dollars Reward for any
Cnse of Uaturrh that capnot be cured by Hau':

Cuntarrh Cure.
F.J.CHENEY & (0, Toleds. O
e, the undersigned, have kKnown F. J. Cheney
for the last 15 years, and belfeve him perfectly b
oratde in ail businesa transactions and Bnanclelly
able to carry out aay oblligatfons mede by his firm.
WaLnixa, Kinsas & Magrvay,
Wholesale Drugglsts, Toledo, O,
Hall's Catarrh Cure 18 taken internally, mcting
dircctly upin the blood and mucons gurfaces of the
eystem. Testing vin sent free.  Price 35 cects par
bottie. Sdid by eageista,
Tak= Hall's Famnlly Pills for constipation.

Amendment Not Accepted.

Mrs. Jagaway—I wisgh 1 knew where
my hushand was.

Mrs. Kawler—You mean, | presume
that yon wish you knew where your
husband is?

Mrs, Jagawav—XNo, T don't.
where he s, He's up
sleeping off a headache.

I know
in his roowm.

Glass mirrors were known In A. D
23, but the art of making them was

logt and not recovered until 1300 in
Venice,
Lewis" Single Pinder straight 5e. Many

Your

CHImrs.

Even wisdom

decp.

LYDIAE. PINKHAM’S
VEGETABLE
COMPOUND

1s acknowledged to be the most sne-
cessful remedy in the country for
those painful ailments peculiar to
women.

For more than 30 years it has
been curing Female Complaints,
such as lnflammation. and Ulcera-
tion, Falling and Displacements,
and consequent Spinal Weakness,
Backache, and is peculiarly adapted
to the Change of Life.

Records show that it has cured
more cases of Female Ills than any

Lydia E.
Tumors at un early stage of develop
pain,weight, and headache arereliev

may be only skin

andwanttobeleftalone” feeling, Trri
Flatulency, Melancholia or the Bl
female weakness or some organie de

who has been advising sick women {
Years. and before that she assisted [
in advising. Thus she is well gqual
health.

Pinkham's Vegetable Com

It corrects Irﬂjm:laritivr._ or Painful Funections, Weakness of the
Stomacl}._ Ind:;:ent:rr_n‘ PBloating. Nervous Prostration. Headache, Gene-
ral Debility: also. Dizziness, Faintness Extreme Lassitude. “Don’t care

For Kid‘ney Complaints of either sex Lvdia E. Pinkham’s Veyetable
Compound is & most excellent remedy,

Mrs. Pinkham’s Standing Invitation to Women

Women 1 ffering from any form of femmale weakness are invited to
write Mrs Pinkham., Lynn. Mass. for adviese.

Her advice is free and always helpful.

AFRAID OF PARALYSIS

& NERVOUS SUFFERER CURED
BY DR. WILLIAMS' PINK PILLS.

The Medicine That Makes Rich, Red
Blcod and Performs Wonders as a
Tonic for the Nerves.

Why are pervous people invariably
pale people? .

The auswer to that question explains
why a remedy that acts on the blood
can enre nervous troubles.

It explains why Dr. Williams® Pick
Pills for Pale People are also for nervous
people.

It is becamse of ths intimate relation
between the red corpnscles in the blood
and the health *of the nerves. The
nervous system reeeives its nourishment
through the blood. Lot the blood be-
come thin, weak and colorless and the
nerves are sterved—ihe vicrim is started
on the road thut leads to nervous wreck.
Nervons people are pale people—bur the
pallor comes first.  Eurich the blood
and the nerves are stimulated and toned
up 1o do their part of the work of tha
body,  Dr. Williams' Pink Pills make
red bload and transforn nervous, irrt-
alle, ailing poople into strong, euergetic,
foreeful men and women.

Mrs. Harriet E. Porter, of 20 Liberty
avenne, Sonth Medford, Mass,, says:

«1 had never been well from child-
hood ard a few years ago I began to
have dizzy speclls.  Ar sueh times [ eonld
not walk straight. I was afraid of
paralysis and wus on tho verge of
pervons prostratton,  Then nenralgine
get in and affected the side of my face.
The painz in my forchead wers excru-
ciating and my heart pained me so that
my doctor feared nenralgia of the heart.
I trird eeveral different kinds of treat-
mient bat they did me no gool,

« (e day my €on brought me some of
Dr. Willimns® Pink Pills and 1 found
that they strengthencd my werves. I
tock severnl boses and felt better in
eyvery wiy. There were no more dizey
attacks, the nenralgia left me and I have
been a well wonman ever sinee. ™

Dr. Williams® Pink Pills are invalnable
in anmomia, rhenmatism, after-effects of
the grip and fevers and in sick head-
aches, nervonsness, nearalgin, and even
partial paralysis and locomotor atusia,

Our booklet ** Nervons Disorders, &
Method of Home Treatment ' will ba
sent free on request to anyoue interested.
Write for it taday.

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are sold b
all drugeists, or will be sent, postpaid,
on recept of price, 70 cents per box, six
boses for 250, by the Dr, Williams
Medicine Company, Schencetady, N. Y

The worst thinz abont commaon
somse I8 that it is so unfashionable,

Mrs, Winalow's Soothing Syrap.
Forchildsen teething, softens the gums, reduces iB-
famuation, alleys paln, cures wind colic.  25¢ abottie.

A hroad minded man never loses
any slecp beecause another man’s oplo-
fors fail to agree with his owin.

FITS, St Vitns Thnee and all Nervous
perminently cured by e, Kline's
sreat Nerve Restorer Send Tor Froe 82.00
] bwttle and treatise. De 1 H, Khine,
fal, 931 Arch St Phaladelploa, Pa
A Geod Charger.

Client—Didn't yon make a mistake
in goingz into law instead of the army ?

Lawyver—\Why?

Client—By  the wav  ynit charge,
there would be little left of the enemy.

I Nseases

With asmooth iron and Defiance
| Stareh, vou can launder vour shirt-
waist just as well at home as the
| steam lapndry  can; it will have the
proper stiffness and finish, there will
| be less wear and tear of the goods,
I:uu] it will be a positive pleasure to
{use o Stareh that does not stick to the
iron.

Corrohorative Evidence.

“Are you enzaged ?” asked the young
man, thinking he had noted a lack of
weleome, “Yes" replied the girl, “but
for this evening only. There's my en-
gazement ring now.” she added, as the
eleetrie dourbell sounded.

.,:_\\__-‘-\\ \\\‘ :
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DODD'S "))

" A Positive
CURE FOR

'CATARRH
- Ely's Cream Balm

1 is quickly absorbed.
'[ Gives Reliel al Once. G0c.

other one remedy known.

ponnd dissolves and expels
ment. Dragging Sensations causing
ed and permanently cured by its use.

tablliity. Nervousness, Sleeplessness,
1es.” These are sure indications of
‘rangement.

She is the Mrs. Pinkham
rée of charge for more than twenty
¢r mother-in-law Lydia E. Pinkham
ified to puide sick women back te
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